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Tragedie of Othello 


Othe. Come:lcr vsto the Caftle. 
^eyfes(hicnds) our Warrcs arc done : 
The Turkey arc drown*d. 
How do's my old Acquaintance of this Iflef 
(Hony)you fhaii be well dehr'd in Cyprus, 
1 baue lound great ioue among'li them. Oh my Swcct> 
I prattle out ot ta(hton,and i doatc 
in mine tvwne comforts* I prythec,good Jago $ 
Go to the Bay,and difimbarke m y Coffers: 
Bring thou the Metier to the Cittadell , 
Bt a a good one,and his worthy nefle 
Do s challenge much refpeft. Come Defdemona, 
Once more well met at Cyprus. 

Exit Othello and Defdemona. 
lago. Do thou meet me prefently at the Harbour. 
Come thither, if thou be'ft Valiant,(as they fay bafc men 
being inLoue,haue then a NobiJitie in their Natures, 
inorcthenisnatiucto them) lift-me; the Lieutenant to 
night watches on the Court of Guard. Firft,I muft tell 
thee this : Defdemon.i t \s dir<?&ly in loue with him. 
Rod. With him ? Why, 'tis not pofliblc. 
lag*. Lay thy finger thus: and let thy foule be in- 
ftruded. Markemewith what violence fhe Hrft lou'd 
the Moore.but for bragging,'and telling her fantafticall 
lies. To loue him ftill for prating, let not thydifcrcet 
heart thinkc it. Her eye moft be fed. And what delight 
{hallfhehauetolookeon the diucll? When the Blood 
is made dull with the Act of Sporr, there ftiouldbe a 
gametocnflameit,and togiue Satiery a ftefli appetite. 
Louelineffe in fauour, fimpathy in yearcs, Manners, 
and Beauties : all which the Moore is defeftiuc in. Now 
for want of thefe rcquir'd'Conucnicnces, her delicate 
tenderncffewilfindeitfelfcabus'd, begin tohcaue the, 
gorge,difrcllifti and abhorrc the Moorc,very Nature wil 
inftruft her in it,and compell her to fomc fecond choice. 
Now Sir, this granted (as itisamoft pregnant andvn- 
fore'd pofirion) whoftands fo eminent in the degree of 
this Forune, as CaJfioAo's : a knauc very voluble .-no 
further confcionab!e,then in putting on the mcerc forme 
of Ciuill,and Humaine fecming, for the better compaffe 
of his falt,and moft hidden loofe Affe&ion ? Why none, 
why none : A flipper, and fubtle knauc,* finder of occa- 
fionuhat he's an eye can ftampe, and counterfeit Ad- 
uantages, though true Aduantage neuer prcfent it fclfe* 
A diuclifh knaue:befides,the knauc is handfomc,yoang : 
and hath all thofe requifites in him, that folly and greene 
mindeslookc after. Apeftilent compleat knaue,and the 
woman hath found him already. 

Rodo. I cannot beleeue that in her, flic's full of moft 
blefs'd condition. 

Jago. Blefs'd figges-end . The Wine fliedrinkes is 
made of grapes. Iftfhee hadbeene blefs'd, fhee would 
neuer haue lou'd the Moore:Blef*'d pudding. Didft thou 
not fee her paddle with the paime of his hand ? Didft not 
marke that ? 

RJ. Ycs,that I did : but that was but curtefie. 
I ago 1 Lcacherie by this hand : an Index, and obfeure 
prologue to the Hiftory ofLuft and foule Thoughts. 
They met foneerc with their lippes, that their breathes 
embrae'd together. Villanous thoughts Rodorigo 9 when 
thefe mutabilities fo marlhall the way, hard at hand 
comes the Matter, and maine exercife,th'incorporatc 
conclufion :Pifh. But Sir, beyou rul'd by me. I haue 
broughc you from Venice. Watch you tonight : for 
the Command, He lay't vpon yow. Cajfio knowesyou 
not; lie not be farre from you. Do you findc fomc oc- 


cafionto anger Cafio, cither by fpcVking^ 
tainting his difdphne, or from Vshat othe 01 
you pleafc, which the time ;.fliall more fauorir 1 ^ 
nifter. ™ l 7 mi* 

Rod. Well. 

J ago. Sir,he's rafh , and very fodaine in Choll 
happcly may ftrike at you,prouoke him that he m ^ 
euen out of that will 1 caufe thefe ofCyprus to \\ -° r 
Whofe qualification frail come into no true t 
gaine, but by the difplanting ofC*ff! § . So ftaii 
haue a iliortcr journey to your by tU m 

fhall then haue to prefer^ them. And them^?^ 1 
moft profitably rcmouecf, without the which th nt 
no expectation ofour profperitic. rc Wert 

Xgd*. I will ^othis,ifyoucanbringittoany 0 
tunity. /°Ppor. 

Jago. I warrant thee. Meete me by and bv 

Cittadell. Imuft fetch hi* Neceffaries a Shore p 

well. ' * aie% 

Rodo, Adieu. p 

Jago. That Caffio loucs her J do well beleeu't • 

That fhe loues him, 'tis apt,and of great Credited 

The Moore (how beit that I endure him not) 

Is of a conftantjlouing^Noble Nature, 

And I darethinkc,he'le prouc to Defdemona 

A moft dcere husband. Now I do loue her too, 

Not out of abfolute Luft, (though peraducnture 

I ftand accomptant fdr as great a fin) 

But partely led to dyet my Reuenge, 

For that I do fufpeft the luft ie Moore 

Hath leap'd into my Scate. The thought whereof 

Doth (like apoyfonousMinerall)gnawmyInwardc8* 

And nothing can,or fhall content rny Soulc 

Till T am eeuen'd with hira,wife 4 for wift, 

Or faying fo,yct that I pot the Moore, 

Atleaft into a lelpuzie fo ftrohg 

That 'judgement cannot cure, Which thing todo, 

If this poore Trafh of Vcnice,whom I trace 

For his quicke hunting,ftand the putting on, 

lie haue our Michael C'ajpo on the hip, 

Abufc him to the Moore, in the right garbe 

( For I feare Caffio with my Night-Cape too) 

Make the Moore thanke me,loueme,and reward me, 

for making him egregioufly an Affe, 

And praftifing vpon hispeace,and quiet, 

Euen to madneffe. Tisheere : but yet confus'd, 

Knaueries plaine facets neuer fccnc,till vs'd. Exit t 


Scena Secunda. 


Enter Othello s 9 Herald with 4 froclamation. 

Hertld. It is Othello 9 plcafure, our Noble and Va 
ant General!. That vpon certain? cydings nov a r iu • 
importing the mecre perditionof the I irl ifi ft< 
cucry man put himfclfe into Triumph. Some to °4 
fomc to make Bonfires, . each man, to « >p 
Reuels his addition lead* him. For befide icbene- 
ficiall Newes,it is the Celebration of i isNupualt So 
much was hispleafurcftiould be procla ^u. M\ ft* 
ccs arc open, & there is full liberties Feaiii, gftc 
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*=^7houi:e offiue, till the .Bell haue told eleuen. 1 
Seffe the Jfle of Cyprus,and our Noble Genera!! OtheU 

It* 

Enter OthcHo } Defde7nona,Cafioa^tte^dam. % 
Otbe. Good M$cbael 9 lookc you to the guard to mgnt. 
Let's teach our felues that Honourable flop, 
[Jot to ou t-fport difcretion, 

Caf. /ugtf,hath direction what to do. ! 
gut notwithstanding with my perfonall eye 
yyjllllookc to't. 

Othe. /^/lsmofthoneR : 
(^rW^oodnight. To morrow with your earlieft, 
Let me haue fpcech with you. Come my deer e Loue, 
The purchafe mac]c,thc fruites arc to enfuc, 
That profit's ye: to come 'ewecne mc,and you. 
Goodnight. Extt > 
Enter Itfgo . 

Caf Welcome Jago : we muji to the Watch, 

lago. Not this houre Lieutenant : 'tis not yet ten 
o'uYciocke. Our Gcnerall caft vs thus earely for the 
loue of his Defdemona : Who,!et vs not tlierefore blame; 
hehath not yet made wanton the night with her rand 
fheisfport for Jone. 

Caf. She's a moftexquifite Lady. 

lago. And He warrant her,fuli of Game. 
• Caf Indeed fhes a n cfl frcfti ( anddelicatc creature. 

Jago. What an eye (he ha's ? 
Methinkes it founds a parky to prcuocation. 

Caf. Aninuitingeye : 
And yet me thinkes right modefl* 

Jago. And when foe fpeakes, 
Is it not an Alarum to Loue ? 

Caf She is indeed perfe#ion. 

lago. Well ;happincfleto their Sheetes. Come Lieu- 
tenant,! haue a ftope of Wine, andbeerewithoutarea 
brace ofCyprus Gallants, that would fainehaue amea- 
fure to the health of blacke Othello. 

Caf Not to night, good Jago, I haue very poorc, 
afldvnhappie Braines for drinking* I could well wifli 
Curtefie would inuent fome other Cuftome of enter- 
tainment. 

Jago. Oh, they are our Friends: but one Cup, He 
diinke for you. 

Caffb. I haue drunke but one Cup to nighc,and that 
was craftily qualified too ; and behold what inouation 
it makes hcere. Iam infortunate in the infirmity, and 
dare not taske my weakeneffe with any more. 

Jago. What man ? Tis anight of Reuels, the Gal- 
lants defire it. 

Caf Where are they ? 

Jago. Heere,at the doorc : I pray you call chem in. 
Caf He do't/Dut it did ikes me. Exit a 

Jago. if I canfaftenbut'oneCup vpon him 

With that which he hack drunke to night alrcadie, 

He'l be as full of Quarrclhand offence 

As my yong Miflris doggCi 

Now my ficke Foole Rodorigo 9 

Whom Loue hath turn ? d almoft the wrong fide out, 

To Defdemona hath to night Carrows'd. 

Potations,pottle-deepe; and he's to watch. 

Three clfe of Cyprus, Noble fwelling Spirited 

(That hold their Honours in a wary diftance, 

The very Elements of this Warrclike Ifle) i 

Haue I to night flutter d with flowing Cups, 

And they Watch too. 


Now'mongft thisFlockc of drunkards 
Am I put to our Coffio in fome A&ion 
That mav offend the Iflc. But here they come, 

i 

Snter Caffio^Mont am jxnd Gentlemen* 
If Confequencc do but approue my dreame, [ 
My Boate failcs freely , both with windc and Srreame. 
Caf'Fovc heauen.they haue giuen me a rowfc already. 
Man. Good-faith a litle one : not pafl a pinc.as Tam a 
Souldier. 

lago. Some Wine hoa. 

And let me the Cannakm clinkefhnke i 

And let me the Cavnakw c Links . 

A SoMiers a man : Chjmans life's butafaan, 

Why then let a Souldier drinke. 
Some Wine Boyes. 

Caf 'Fore Hcauen : an excellent Song. 

lago. I learn'd it in England : where indeedthey ^ 
moft^potent in Potting. Vour Dane, your Germaine, 
and your fwag-belly'd Hollander, ( drinke hoa) are 
nothing to your Englifh. 

Coffin Is your Engh&men foexquifite in his, drin- 
king ? 

Jago. Why,hedrinkesyou with facillitie, yet r Dane 
dead drunke. He fweatcs not to ouerthrow your Al- 
maine 0 Hegiuesyour Hollander avomit,€re the next 
Pottle can befill'd. 

Caf Tothe bealchofour General!, 

Mon. I am for it Lieutenant :and He do you Iuftice-i 

Jtgo Oh fwect England. 

Kmg Stephen was and«a worthy Peere } , 

His Breeches ccft him bnt a Crovf>ne t 

He held them Six fence all to dcere , 

With that he cat d the Tailor Lorwe i 

He was a wight of high Renowns 

*s4ndthoH art hut of low degree : . 

'Tis Pride that fulls the Country downe i 

And take thy awVd Cloake abont t bee. 
Some Wine hoa. 

Cafio. Why this \% a more exquifite Spng then the o- 
ther. 

Jago, WiSlyouhearc'tagaine? 

Caf No: for I hold him to be vnworthy of his Places 
that do's thofe things. Well:hcauns aboue all : and 
thcrebefoules muftbefaucd, and there be fouiesrouft 
not be faued. 

Jago. lis trucgooa Lieutenant. 

Caf For mine owne pare, no offence to the GencralJ, 
nor any man of qualitie : I hope to be faued. 

lago. And -fo do T too Lieutenant. 

Cajfio. I: (but by your leauc) not before me. The 
Lieutenant is to be faued before the Ancient. Let's haue 
no more ofthis: let'sto our Affaires, Forgiue vs our 
finnes: Gentlemen le^t's looke to curbufincfie. Do not 
thinke GentlemenJ am drunke : this is my Ancienc,this 
is my right hand, and this is my left. I am not drunke 
now : I can ftand well enough,and I fpcake well enough. 

Gent. Excellent well. 

Caf. Why very well then : you muft not thinke then, 
that I am drunke. £xit. 

TAonta. Toth J Pbtformc'(Maflers)come, let's fct the 
Watch. 

Jago. You fee this Fdlow,that is gone before. 
He 's a Souldier, fit to ftand by Cafar, 
i And giuedirediont And do but lee his vice, 
*Tis to his rertue,a iuft Equinox, 

tt3 the 


